THE   QUESTING   BEAST
separate. Then, one by one, you make the class stand
on top of the mound and look down. He thereupon sees
contours as they are drawn on a map. When he under-
stands this, he descends and lies on his stomach, looking
towards the mound, when he sees the same thing in eleva-
tion. I found this method successful when everything else
had failed.
The 2nd Cadet Battalion Companies arranged a march-
ing and shooting competition wherein we had a team, of
which I was a member. We were to be inspected and our
full kits weighed, to march eight miles, to be again
inspected, to fire at targets, stationary, moving, and dis-
appearing, slow fire and rapid fire, and then once more
inspected. We won the competition, thanks largely to the
magnificent shooting of one of our fellows named Lutter,
and we thereby won a cup and a silver medal each,
presented by Rudyard Kipling.
In November 1 was made a sergeant, and in December
was transferred to the 2nd Cadet Battalion as staff-sergeant-
instructor. That meant three stripes and a crown, a shiny
belt that clinked at every step and, to make things better
still, I had two little steel plates fitted to the inside of my
heels so that I could make a fine noise when I saluted. I
thought a great deal of myself then* Although I was sorry
to leave the O.T.C., here was stronger meat to chew. My
brother sergeants were the best of fellows, and we had
many a good spree. About this time the order came in
abolishing compulsory moustachios, and also one adding
sixpence a day to the pay of staff-sergeants.
One of the first jobs I had was to arrest a soldier who
had failed to salute an officer. I and another staff-sergeant
caught the man at the railway station. He was rather
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